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CONSTANTIA ; 
OR, UNEXAMPLED MAGNANIMITY. 
A TALE, 


( Continued.) 


— eee 


The affairs ofher father began 
to assume a very alarming appear- | 
ance. His health and spirits de- | 
serted him on the approaching 
wreck of his fortune. Terrified 
with the prospect of bankruptcy, 
and wounded tothe soul by the 
idea of the destitute condition, in 
which he might leave his only sur- 
viving child, be reproached him- 
self incessantly for the want of 
parental justice, in having compli- 
ed with the intreaties of the too 
generous Constantia. ‘That in- | 
comparable young woman, by the | 
inost signal union of tenderness | 
and fortitude, endeavoured to alle- | 
viate ali the sufferings of her fa- | 
ther. To give a more chearfvl | 
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castto bis mind, she exerted all | 
the vigour aad ail the vivacity of 
her own; she regulated all his 
domestic expences with an assidu_ | 
eus but tranquil @concmy, and | 





delizht which he took in the con- 
temnplation of her endearing cha- 
racter, enabled the good eld man 
totrlumph, for some time, over 
sickness, terror, and misfortune. 
By the assistance of Constantia, he 
strugeled through several years of 
commercial perplexity ; at last, 
however, the fatal hour arrived, 
which he had so grievously appre- 
hended ; he became a bankrupt, 
and resolved to retire into France» 
with a faint hope of repuiring his 
ruined fortune, by the aid of con- 
nections which he had formed in 
that country. He could not sup- 
port the thought of carrying Con- 
stantia among foreigners, in so 
indigent a condition, and he there 
ore determined to leave her under 
the protection of her aunt, Mrs- 
Braggard, a widow lady, who, 
possessing a com{@table jointure» 
anda notable spirit of economy, 
was enabled to make a very con- 
siderable figure in a country town- 
Mrs. Braggatd was one of thoss 
good women, who, by paying the 
most punctual visits to a catherdal, 
imagine they acquire an unques- 
tionable right, not only to speak 
aloud their own exemplary virtues, 





discovered a peculiar pleasure im | 
denying to herself many usual ex- | 
pensive articles, both of dress and | 
diversion. ‘The honest pride and 





but to make as free as they please 
with the conduct and character of 
every person, beth within and with- 
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out the circle of their acquaint- 
ance. Having enjoyed from her 
youth a very hale constitution, and 
not having injured it ky any tender 
excesses, cither of love or sorrow: 
She was, atthe age of fifty-four, 
completely equal to all the business 
and bustle of the female world.— 
As she wisely believed activity to 
be agreat source both of health 
and amusement, she was always 


“extremely active in herown affairs, 


and sometimes in those of others. 


She considered the key of her 


stole-room as her sceptre of deo- |! 


minion, and, not wishing to dele- 
gate her authority to any minister 
whatever, she was very far from 
wanting the society of her neice, 
as an assistant in the management 
of her house ; yet she was very 
ready to receive the untortunate 
Constantia ander her roof, for the 
sake of the pleasure which would 
certainly arise to her, not indeed 
from the uncommon charms of 
Constantia’s conversation, but from 
repeating herself, to every creature 
who visited at her house, *“ what a 
great friend she was to that poor 
girl.” 





pations by which she hoped to 
soothe her agitated spirits, under 
the pressure of her various afflic- 
tions. Her father, with a tender 
solicitude, had secured to her a 
favourite harpsichord, and a small, 
but choice, collection of books.— 
These, however, instead of prov- 
ing the source of consolitary 
amusement, as he had kindly ima- 
gined, only served to increase the 
'vexations of the poor Constantia, 
| as she seldom attempted either to 
sing or to read, without hearing a 
prolix invective from her aunt 
against musical and learned ladies. 





Mrs. Braggard seemed to think 
that all useful knowledge, and all 
rational delight, are centeredin a 
social game of cards ; and Con- 
stantia, who, from principles of 
gratitude and good nature, wished 
to accommodate herself to the hu- 
| mour of every person from whom 
| she received obligations, assiduous- 
‘ly endeavoured to promote the di- 

version of her aunt ; but having 
little or no pleasure in cards, and 
being somewhat unuble, from ur- 





easiness of mind, to command her 


_ attention, she was generally a loser, 


Painful as such repetitions must | a circumstance which produced a 
be to a mind of quick sensibility, | very bitter oration from the atten- 
Constantia supported them with a |! tive old lady, who declared that in- 


modest resignation. 


There were || 


attention of this kind was inexcu- 


circumstances in her present situ-|| sable ina girl, when the money 
ation that galled her much more. || she played for was supplied by a 
Mrs. Braggard hadan utter con- | friend. At the keenness, orrather 
tempt, or rather a constitutional! the brutality of this reproach, the 


antipathy for literature and music, | 

. 8 ‘ 
the darling amuesments of Con- 
stantia, and indeed the only occu-. 


poor insulted Constantia burst into 
tears, anda painful dialogue en- 


; sued, in which she felt all the 
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wretchedness of depending on the 
ostentatious charity of a relation, 
whose heart and soul had not the 
least affinity with her own. The 
conversation ended in a compro- 
mise, by which constantia obtained 
the permission of remouncing cards 





forever, on the condition, which 
she herself proposed, of never 
touching her harpsichord again, 
as the sound of that instrument 
was as unpleasant toMrs.Braggard, 
as the sizht ofa card-table was to 
her unfortunate niece. 


Constantia passed a considerable 
time in this state of unmerited 
mortification, wretched in her own 
Situation, and anxious to the most 
painful degree, concerning the fate 
ofher father. Perceiving there 
were no hopes of his return to 


England, she wrote him a tender*| 


and pathetic letter, enumerating | 
all her afflictions, and imploring 
his consent to her taking leave of 
her aunt, and endeavouring to ac- 
quire a more peaceable maiite- 
nance for herself, by teaching the 
rudiments of music to young la- 
dies ; an employment to which 
her talents were perfectly equal. 
To this filial petition she received 
avery extraordinary, and a very { 
painful answer, which accident led 
me to peruse, a few years after 
the death of the unhappy father 
who wrote it. 


It happened, that a friend re- 
quested me to point out some ac- 
complished woman, in humble 





circumistances, and about the mid- 








dle season of life, who might be 
willing to live as a companion 
with a lady of great fortune and 
excellent character, who had the 
misfortune to lose the use of her 
eyes. Upon this application, I 
immediately thought of Constan- 
tia. My acquaintance with her 
had commenced before the mar- 
riage of her sister, and the un- 
common spirit of generosity, 
which she exerted on that occa- 
sion, made me very ambitious of 
cultivating a lasting friendship 
with so noble a mind; but living 
at a considerable distance from 
each other, our intimacy lasted 
tor several years by a regular cor- 
respondence. At the time of my 
friend’s application, Constantia’s 
letters had informed me that her 
father was dead, and that she had 
no prospects of escaping from a 
mode of life which I knew was 
utterly incompatible with her ease 
andcomfort. I concluded, there- 
fore, that I should find her most 
ready to embrace the proposal 
which I had to communicate, and 
I resolved to pay her a visit in per- 
son, for the pleasure of being my- 
self the bearer of such welcome in- 
telligence. Many years had elap- 
sed since we met, and they were 
years that were not calculated to 
improve either the person or the 
manners of my unfortunate friend. 
To say truth, I perceived a very 
striking alteration in both. It 
would be impossible, I believe, for 
the most accomplished of women 
to existin such society, as that to 
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which Constantia had becn con- 
demed, without losing a considera- 
ble portion of her external graces- 
My friend appeared to me like a 
tine statue, that had been long ex- 
posed to ail the injuries of bad 
weather ; Uic beautiful polish was 
gone, but that superior excellence 
remained, which could not be af- 
fected by the influence of the sky- 
I was, indeed, at first, greatly 
siruck by a new and unexpected 
coarseness in her language and ad- 
dress ; but I soon perceived that, 
although her manners had suffer- 


ed, she still retained all the spirited 


tenglerness, and all the elegance 
of her mind. She magnified the 
unlooked-for obligation of my visit, 
with that cordial excess of grati- 
tude, with which the amiable un- 
happy are inclined to consider the 
petty kindnesses of a friend. I 
wished, indeed, to assist her, and 
believed that chance had enabled 
metodoso; but there were ob- 
stacles to prevent it, of which I 
had no apprehension. The first 
reply that Constaniia made to my 


proposal, for her new settlement (i 


in life, was a silent but expressive 
shower of tears. To these, how- 
ever, I gave a wrong interpreta- 
tion ; for, knowing all the misery 
of her present situation, I imagi- 
ned they were tears cf joy, drawn 
from herby the sudden prospect 
of an unexpected escape from a 
state of the most moritfying de- 
pendence. She soon undeceived 
me, and, putting into my hand 


two letters, which she had taken, 


from alittle pocket book, “ Mere,’ 
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said she, “is the source of my 
tears, and the reason why nothing 
remains for me, but to bless you 
for your kind intention, without re- 
ceiving any advantage from your 
design of befriending so unfortu- 
nate a wretch.” Constantia con- 
linued to weep; and I eagerly 
searched into this mysterious 
source of her distress. I found 
the first letter in my hand cen- 
tained her petition to her father, 
which I have mentioned already ; 
the second was his reply to her te- 
quest ; areply which it was im- 
possible to read, without sharing 
the sufferings both of the parent 
and child. This unhappy father, 
ruined both in his fortune and his 
health, had been for some time 
tormented by an imaginary terror, 
the most painful that can possibly 
enter into a parental bosom ; he 
had conceived that, in conseqnence 
of his having sacrificed the inter- 
est of his younger daughter to 
the establishment of her sister, the 
destitute Constantia would be at 
length reduced to a state of abso- 
lute indigence and prostitution. — 
Under the pressure of this idea, 
which amounted almost to frenzy, 
he had replied to her request. His 
letteg was wild, incoherent, and 
long ; but the purport of it was, 
that if she ever quitted her pres- 
ent residence, while she herself 
was unmarried, and her aunt alive, 
she would expose herself to the 
curse of an offended father ; and 
his malediction was indeed, in this 
case, denounced against her in 


“ terms the mest vehement that the 
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language of contending passions 
could possibly supply. faving 
rapidly perused this letter, I en- 
deavoured to console my poor 
weeping friend, by representing it 


as the wild effusion of a very wor- | 


thy but misguided man, whose 
unleserved calamities had impair- 
edhis reason. My father,” re- 
plied Constantia, “ is now at 
rest in his grave, and, you, per- 
haps, may think it superstitious in 
me to pay so much regard to this 
distressing letter ; but he never in 
his life laid any command upon 
me, which was not suggested by || 
his affection, and, wretched as I 
am, I cannet be disobedient even 
to his ashes..”” 


(To be concluded next week.) 


od aroid Pe rhb 
Acceunt of a Singular Custom at 
Metelin, with Conjectures on the 
Antiquity of its origin. 
By the Right Honourable James, Ear] 
of Charlemont, President R. I. A. 


[from the Transactions of the Royal || 
Trish Academy, 17 7) 


(CONTINUED. } 


The married sister enjoys every 
sort of liberty—the whole family 


_fartune is hers, and she spends it 


as she pleases—her husband is her 
obsequis servant—her father and 
mother are dependant upon her— 
she dresses in the most magnifi- 





gold, which are commonly se- 
quins*® ; thus continually carrying 
about her the enviable marks cf 
affluence and superiority, while the 
wretched Calogria follows her as 
a servant, arrayed in simple home- 
spun brown, and withcut the most 
distant hope of ever changing her 
conditiou. Such a disparity may 
seem intolerable, but what will not 
custom reconcile ? Neither are the 
misfortunes of the family yet at an 
end. The father 3nd mother, with 
what little is left them, contrive 








' by their industry to accumulate a 

second little fortune, and this, if 
| they should have a third daughter, 
| they are obliged to give to her up- 
| on her marriage, and the fourth, if 
there should be ene, becomes her 
—Calogria ; and so on thro’ ail the 
| daughters, alternately. Wiienev- 

er the daughter is marriageable, 
| she can by custom compel the fa- 
, therto procure her a husband, and 
ithe mother, such is the power of 
‘ habit, is foolish enough to join ia 

terzing him into an immediate 


t 
| comphance, though its conse- 


quences must be equally fatal and 

ruinous to both of them. From 
| hence it happens. that nothing is 
. more common thap to see the old 
father and mother reduced to the 
utmost indigence, and even begg- 
ing about the streets, while their 
unnatural daughters are in afilu- 
ence ; and we ourselves have fre- 





* This species of finery, which prevails 


cent manner, covered all over, ac- || through many of the islands, is never 
cording to the fashion of the island, || worn in Metelin, but when full avess xs 
with pearls and with pieces of ‘|, deemed necessary. 
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quently been shewn the eldest 
daughter parading it through the 
town in the greatest splendour, 
while her mother and sister follow- 
ed her us servants, and made a 
melanchuiy part of her attendant 
train. 


The sons, as soon as they are of 
an age to gain a livelihood, are 
turned out of the family, some- 
times with a small present or por- 
tion, but more frequently without 
any thing to support them ; and 
thus reduced, they either endea- 
veur to live by their labour, or, 
which is more usual, go on board 
some trading vessels as sailors, or 
2s servants, and remaining abroad 
till they have gathered together 
some competency, and then return- 
ing home to marry and to be hen- 
pecked. Some few there are who, 
taking advantage of the Turkish 
law, break through this whimsical 
custom, who marry their Calogri- 
as, and retain to themselves a com- 
petent provision; but these are 
accounted men of a singular and 
even criminal disposition, and are 
hated and despised as conformists 
to Turkish manners, and deserters 
of their native customs; so that 
we may suppose they are few in- 
deed, who have the boldness te de- 
part from the manners of their 
country, to adopt the customs of 
their detested masters, and to 
brave the contempt, the derision, 
and the hatred of their neighbours 
and fellow-citizens. 


Of all these extraordiny particu- 
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Se — 


lars, I was informed by tke French 
consul, a man of sense and of in- 
disputable veracity, who had resid- 
ed in this island for several years, 
and who solemnly assured me, that 
every circumstance was true; but 
indeed our own observation left us 
without the least room for doubt, 
and the singular appearance and 
deportment of the ladies fuily 
evinced the truth of our friend’s 
relation. Jn walking through the 
town, it is easy to perceive, from 
the whimsical manners of the fe- 
male passengers, that the women, 
according to the vulgar phrase, 
wear the breeches. They frequent- 
ly stopped us in the streets, exam- 
ined ourdress, interrogated us with 
a bold and manly air*, laughed at 
our fureign garb and appearance, 
and shewed so little attention to 
that decent modesty, which is, or 
ought to be, the true characteristic 
of the sex; that there is every 
reason to suppose they would, in 
spite, of ‘their haughtiness, be the 
kindest ladies upon earth, if they 
were not strictly watched by the 
Turks, who are here very nume- 
rous, and would be ready to punish 
any transgression of their ungal- 
lant laws with arbitrary fines. 


© In the nineteenth epistle of the first 
book, Horace applies an epithet to Sap- 
pho, which might with great aptness be 


given to her present countrywomen : 


“ Temperat Archilochi Musam pede 
mascula Sappho.” 


(To be continued.) 
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For the Lady's Miscellany. 


etergrta® 


From whom should I have ex- 
pected such a reply to my remarks 
on the Bachelor’s soliloquy, as is 
made by a person under the signa- 
ture af Cupid, but from one over 
whom Cupid has full controul. 


Oh, why should’st thou, fabulous 
god of love, direct the conjugal 
bonds, when to earth’s contracted 
span thou art bound ; when to all 
felicity thou arta stranger, but to 
such as from earth’s filthy tools 
may be slip’d, Oh, thou cunning 
archer, subtle as Lucifer, and half 
as good, at me thy arrows are shot 
in vain.; for are not bonds of mat- 
rimony form’d in heaven, where- 
unto thy arrows cannot reach. ‘lo 
earth, to earth thy destin’d orbe, 
thoy. art confin’d, and as. other 
reptiles, perform thy office in thy 
allotted sphere. Presume not to 
point inteligent creation the path 


of matrimonial felicity, when brutes | 


and brutalis d man, thou canst only 
teach the scanty. sum of. sensual 
love. Never more stain the pages 
of this useful vehicle of communi- 
cation by thy insinuations. 


Morden may: take it for granted 
that a serious answer from him, walj 
be duly. noticed. ; 

NUPTIAL TIES. 


. Every one thinks that he: has 
more than his share of brains. 


1 








For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Messrs. Eprtors. 


Hap not H. C. H. so ungen-. 
erously excluded widows, from 
the pleasure of ever hoping to. 
have the honour cf bearing his 
name, this might be considered as 
an answer ; but as I unfortunately 
come under the prohibited class 
who are for him doom’d to wan- 
der in the willow grove or leap in- 
to Rosamond’s pond, my follow- 
ing a good example, though it may 
flatter his judgement, will not his 
vanity. I am a widow in-want 
ola Husband, to shield me from. 
the storms of life, to participate 
its pains and pleasures, joys and 
griefs, but as I-vather suppose few 
men, would like to take a_ wife, 
without having some account of 
her person, age, and circumstan- 
ces, I will candidly confess, I have 
no fortune either in possession or 
reversion ;. F am-a thick, short, 
brown, hard-featur’d woman, and 
having in my youth (for that is 
past) been accustomed to weed 
the garden, the sun has entirely 
destroyed that softness in skin, tha 
beauty-hunters so much admire, 
nor can I: boast of the rose on my 
cheek, 

Nor e’en a smile in my eye, 

Neither blushes or dimples will 


make the men sigh: 
so that my future. helpmate will 


not have the pangs of jealousy to 
apprehend :—now, having descri- 
bed my age, situation and charms) 
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I must tell you what I can do, 1 | 


can wash and iron, make and 
mend, cook, and scrub house, and 
dom a most excellent hand to 
make bread, and tag carpets, and 
for pickling and preserving, no 
better can be found, then for my 
mental attractions, why I can read 
zeny English book, without much 
spelling, but this is a taste I hope 
wont be imposed on for its what I 


hate ; then I can scold, so that if 


any candidate has apprentices 
who are negligent or lazy, he will 
mect ahelpmete who wiildetight 
in taking the trouble of making 
them work off his hands. 

Yours, ete. 


LAURET LA. 


P. S. Ail TI require in the man 
T shall know, by making him mas- 
ter of my person, ts to be rich, so- 
ber. and industrious. end good 
tempered, as I possess an excel- 
Jentone myself, and if I always 
have my own way I’m never out 
oftemper ; all candidates are to 
apply through the medium of this 


paper, and may expect answers if 


they merit them. L. 








For the Lady’s Miscelluny. 
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PAPHIAN BOWER. 


Fresumpitious Mortal, 

Who thus hopes to taste the 
pleasures of love without its pains, 
what in the name of commen sctise 
can Induce vou to expect that from 


_= 


me you will receive one favour.— 
Be assured that when next I aim, 
| that if the bow should be as all 
| mine are, favoured by my mother’s 
hand, and off the mest elastic limb 
of our most fragrant tree, the 
themes are of so singular a nature, 
that they adhere to the arrow, else 
where the pain. No, no, thou 
bowsters, since thus you brave my 
power, not a feather will my moth- 
er suffer even to pull from the 
wings of her favourite bird, to alle- 
viate the pangs; nor will I select 
a disciple of Minerva’s, as the ob- 
ject ; she has so long defied me, 
i that all females who inlist under 
' her banners, are by me doorr:ed to 
| apathy. Therefore, if you are not 
| content with youth, beauty, and 
prirality, abide by the consequence. 
But experience will teach you to 
know, that you must gather the 
‘thorn with the rose. 
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N. B. For widows bewitched 
(| have long ago declared themselves 
| outlaw’d. Therefore,they lay at the 


i 
i mercy of every tormentor, and are 
| 


without hope from me. 


CUPID. 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


bee i 
| Messre. Editors. 
i] 
! 
! 


In the essay addressed to H.C. 


inst. ia the 2d par. 10th line, you 
| have inserted, “ participation,” lor 
i . * 

| participator.” I hope, however, 





| you will vot only participate in this 
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mistake, but that you will shoulder 
it. In 3d par. 5th line, though I 
could not at this time of writing, 
have been very “tempting.” You 
have made me appear so. I was 
only “ attempting.” And in same 
paragraph, 13th line, you have 
made me say ‘* most’ sinccre, 
when I intended “ ot,’ sincere. 
Do, dear Messrs. Editors, have 
the goodness to correct these mis- 
takes, as I fear Henry will have 
additional reasons to think very 
poorly of my tslenis and under- 
standing. 
Your’s, obliged, 
KITTY. 





aa 





For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 


Fixe SpEAKING. 


So prevalent is the custom of 
fine speaking, that plain sheaking is 
in danger of being turned out of 
doors. Seeing a friend muffled 
up, I asked him ifhe had the tooth 
ache ? “ Sir,’ replied he,‘ I havea 
tumour in the glands, which sus- 
pends the operation of mastifica- 
tion.” When I dined with him on 
a shoulder of mutton, he eat little, 
observing, “ That the rancidity of 


the fat was mot congenial 19 the 


coats of the stomach, and might 
therefore bring on anemetic operu- 
12978, 
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A Woman's Loecic. 


A Musselman coming to a 
mosque, observed his wife in close 
conversation with a strange man, 
and desired her to follow him. The 
woman replied, it is written in the 
Koran, ‘Vhou shalt not command 
in any house but thineown. The 
husband asked her what she was 
about ? Ask no questions, replied 
the wife, for the same holy book 
saith, Thou shalt not meddie with 
what does not concern thee. He 
again in a peremptory style order- 
ed her to come away ! When she 
exclaimed, The holy volume de- 
clares, that mosques belong to 
God—disturb not therefore his 
temple. He then attempted to 
compel her to depart—but she 
exclaimed, The scripture saith, 
Whosoever is 1n a mosque, to that 
person is an asylum. The hus- 
band was now confounded, and 
said with some heat. Ten thou- 
sand plagues upon a learned wile 2 
she has begun to study the Koran, 
and I believe she has come here to 
finish it. 


WonpDERS.. 


M. Degen, a watchmaker, of 
Vienna, has invented a machine, 
by which aperson may rise into 
the air, flying in various directions 
with the celerity of a bird. Baron 
Lutgendorf has invented a ma- 
chine, by means of which, a per- 
son may exist under water, with- 
out fear of being drowned. — It 4s 
expected to be extremely uscful : 
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Le Cuevauitr D’Eon. 
This celebrated public character 
is just dead. It had been confi- 
dently believed for many years, 
that the Chevalier was a female, 
but on dissecting the body the con- 
trary has been found to be a fact: 


It may be remembered, that about |} 


36 years ago, policies were actu- 
ally opened to ascertain the sex 
of this extraordinary non descript, 
to the amount of 200,000 pounds, 
which were eventually decided 
and paid, upon a surgical certifi- 
cate, and an investigation by a jury 
of matrons, that the chevalier was 


a female !~They decided thus, it 


was supposed, because a_ just 
verdict would have involved the 
character of a brave officer. The 
deceased was formerly French 
charge d’ Affaires at our court. 





WEpDBERBURN vs. FRANKLIN. 
Among the many illiberal re- 
proaches made use of by the So- 
licitor General against Dr. Frank- 
lin, which were so far upon the 
Greek model, that they highly par- 
took of the Athenian Billingsgate. 


He spoke of his being a man of let- 


ters with great contempt, by pun- 
ningly saying, he was so far a man 
of letters, that he was Aomo trium 
literarum (a term of reproach ap- 
plied by Piatus to the worst cha- 
racters, and which may be transla- 
ted “ abecedarian”) and ought to 
be expelled the Royal Society, and 
ignorantly as wantonly compared 
his conduct to that of Zanga in Di, 














Young’s “ Revenge,” which he 
concluded by observing was in fa. 
vour of the African Prince, who 


was by much the honester man.— © 


There is no party man so violent 
as an apostate. 


BartLe or Tow. 


In an Ohio paper we have re- 
ceived a ludicrous account, to the 
tune of the battle of the kegs, of a 
“ Grand Duel,” between two gen- 


tlemen, anxious to have their names. ~ 


inscribed on the scroll of Aonor, at 
as little expence or risk as_possi- 
ble ; and who therefore in their 
combat substituted tow wads for 
leaden bullets. At the first fire 


neither shot took effect ; but at the 


second, one of the parties received 
the wad on his hip, to his no little 
pain and affright. The ditty con- 
cludes with the following salutary 
caution. True Amer. 


“ Ye men who sigh to take the lie, 
Yet hate your lives to expose so, 
These tactics new you may pursue, 
And all your quarrels cluse so. 
But still beware, and have a care, 
Now listen to your bard, sir, 
Whene’er you show this warof tow, 
Don’t have the wads too hard, ir. 


A man should learn to sail with 
all winds. 

He who would have good offi- 
ces done to him, must do them to 
others. 


Little wealth, little trouble. 
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~ Istaxp NaviGatien. 

Weare informed that during the 
late rains, the streets of the im- 
tended seat of government of the 
state of Pennsylvania, have been 
navigable with ease and safety in 
canoes. ‘The inhabitants, we un- 
derstand, intended adopting the 
Venetian stile, of visiting in thier 
gondolas, 


ee te 


Lone@gvity. 


A Dublin paper of May 10, has 
the following paragraph: ‘* A 
few days ago, two old men went 
on board a Whitehaven vessel at 
George’s quay, to purchase coal. 
Une of them had a little boy by the 
hand, apparently about three or 
four yearg.old. “ This (observed 
the captain) is your grand-son, I 
suppose,”— Nay (replied the for- 
mer,) he is my son.” Your son !” 
“Yes, and that old fellow there 
is another of my sons ; but there 
is a difference of seventy years in 
their ages!” This turned out to 
be the fact—the father is a Aun- 
dred ; and about four years ago, 
he married a girl of twenty two, 
by whom he had this youngest 
child !” 


MeEprocrity. 


The temperate zone of mode- 
rate fortune,eqaually removed from 
high and low life,is most favoura- 
ble for the permanence of friend- 
ship. : 














CHARMS OF MUSIC. 


A FEW, years ago, a man lived 
at Allerton (Eng.) by trade a tai- 
lor, but who occasionally could 
handle his fiddle as well as his ree- 
die. On his way home from 
whence he had been exercising 
his musical talents for the enter- 
tainment of his musical neighbours, 
in passing through a field about $ 
o’clock in the morning, in the 
month of June, he was attacked 
byabull. After several efforts to 
escape, he attempted to ascend a 
tree: not, however, succeeding in 
the attempt, a momentary impulse 
directed him. to pull out his fiddle, 
and fortifying himself behind as 
weil as he could, began to play, up- 
on which the enraged animal be- 
came totally disarmed of his fero- 
city, and appeared to listen with 
great attention. The affrighted 
Jor Snip, finding his fierce and 
formidable enemy so much appeas- 
ed, began to think of making his 
escape, left off playing, and was 
making off without even the slig¢ht- 
est desire to know who should pay 
the piper. This, however, the bull 
would not suffer—for no sooner 
had our Orpheus ceased his fasci- 
nating straia, than the bull’s rage 
appeared to return with as much 
violence asbefore. He was glad 
therefore, to have recourse a se- 
cond time to his fiddle, which as 


instantly operated again asa magic . 


charm upon the bull, who became 
as composed and as attentive as be- 
fore. He afterwards made severai 
attempts to escape, but all in vain ; 
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for no sooner did he stop the fid- 


die than tle bull’s anger returned, - 


so that he was compelled to con- 
tinue fiddling away till near six 
o’clock (about three hours) when 
the family came to milk the cows, 
by which he was relieved, and res- 
cued from a tiresome and fright- 
ful situation. 


He is perhaps the first man 
upon record, who may really be 
said to have fiddled for his life, 
and who has so truly fulfilled the 
Poei’s idea, that “ Music hath 
charms to scothe the savage 


breast.”’ 


OE - D, 
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NEW-YORK, AUGUST 18, 1810. 


& 





The City Inspector reports the death of 
39 persons in this city and suburbs dur- 
ing the last week.—wiz. 11 men, 6 wo- 
omen, 8 boys, and 14 gigrs. 


a 


The Mayor of Albany, by a 
proclamation dated the Yth inst. 
offers a reward of 500 dols. for 
the apprehension of the principal] 
or principals concerned in setting 
fire to that town. 


— 


PARRACIDE. 


We learn thata person, by the 
name of Carr, belonging to Little- 
Compton, has been committed to 
jail at Newport, charged with the 
murder of his father! 








Eleven mad dogs were killed on 


Friday, Aug. 10, at Powles-Hook. 


— 


A Spaniard, native of Mexico, 
who took passage in a vessel from 
Norfolk and arrived at Havanna, 
with intention to go to Campeachy, 
has been arrested and confined at 
Havanna. A number of inflam- 
matory papers were found among 
his baggage, and it is supposed Ke 
will be condemned as a spy and 
suffer death. 


os ee 


Casualty. In a_ thunder-gusy 
which happened on the 12th inst. 
at the Narrows, on Long Island, 
two men were struck with light- 
ning ; one of them, a young man 
from New-Jersey, was killed out- 
right, and the other, Mr. Simon 
Boerum, a resident of this place, 
was still living but supposed to be 
at the point of death when we 
heard from him. 


eee ae 


Philadelphia, Aug. 2. 


On Tuesday evening betwecn 
six and seven o’clock, there was a 
shower of rain and hail, the wind 
blowing strong from the north- 
west, accompanied by severe 
flashes of lightning and thunder. 
It lasted about twenty minutes, and 


the quantity of water that fell was. 
very great; it was also attended 


by hail of an oblong shape, and in 


| the neighbourhood it is stated to 
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have been upwards of an inch in \| this town, and walked up to the 


nd 





length, and in many instances half || Cupola of the new State-House 


an inch thick. 


at { 

The bridges atthe upper terry | 
at Grey’s, on Schuylkill, were | 
carried off by the freshet—a gen- | 


tleman on horseback, narrowly 
escaped from the former. 


ie ~ 


Messrs. Warren and Wood, 
have procureda lease of the Phi- 
ladelphia New Theatre—and are 
engaged in making Improverments 
alterations and additions in every 
department in that extensive estab- 
lishment. The Theatre will be 
opencd in the fall. 


ei 


The United States frigates, and 
other armed vessels, which have 
been at anchor in Hampton Roads, 


sailed on the 5th inst. on a cruise. | 


On Monday and Tuesday last, || 
four persons were apprehended in | 


Hartford, (Con.) for counterfeiting 


Spanish milled Dollars, and were | 
commiited to prison, for trial at the | 
Superior court in that county, on | 


the first Tuesday of September 
next. | 


————ae 
“ 


ff remarkable instence of Prolific 
Longevity. 

In May last, “a@ good old man,” 
by the name of Samuel Tolman, 
born at Dorchester, now living at 
Matinicus Island, (Maine) visited 





| e . 
| with the informant. 




















He was in 
00d health, reads without glasses, 
and retains his full powers of mind. 
He was born A. D. 1707, his age 
103. The thanksgiving before 
last he sat at his table with rising 
seventy of his children, grand-chil- 
drem, and great-grand-children. 
He enumerates above 360 of his 
progeny. His oldest son is 80 
years old; his youngest, by his 
third and present wife, but 13. He 
has seen three 'rench wars—serv- 
ed in the revolutionary war at the 
expedition to Penobscot ; and says, 
if our government bid, he is ready 
to shoulder his arms, and do his 
part to assert his couniry’s rights, 
if he retain his present strength of 
body and mind.— Boston Patriot. 


——_ : a 


The number of arrivals and 
clearances at the port of New- 
York during the same time were 
492 vessels ;—of which 297 were 
from and to foreign ports, and 195 
coasters. 


—2+e— 


Bonaparte has granted 80,000 
000 francs for the year 1810, to 
be expended on canals, public 


roads and intrenal improvements 
of all kinds. 


—2 +e 


When the ship is sunk, every 
sailor knows how she might have 
been saved. 
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age, son of the late David Matthews 
Es7. formerly Mayor of this city. 
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MARRIED, 

On Sunday morning last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Townley, Mr. John 
Lorocque, to Miss Tansey Eliza 
Doyer, daughter of Mr. Henry 
Doyer, merchant, all of this etty. 


On Sunday 12th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Townley, Mr. Samuel Ham- 
mond, to Miss Cornelia Brooks, 
both of this city. 

Also, by the same, Mr. Jacob 
Webb, to Miss Sally Brewster, both 
of this city. 


On Wednesday Evening last, by 
the Rev. Mr. Spring, Capit. Moses 
Miller, to Miss Ann Bushfield, both 
of this city 


In St. Jehn’s (Lower Canada) 
Lieut. Wm. Blacquire, of the 49th 
regtment, to Miss Violet Woods. 

** He chanc'd to rove, one morn in May, 

Among the Woods to pluck a flower ; 
He snatch'd the Violet, sweet and gay, 

To crown with bliss the nuptial hour.” 


At Belfast, Ireland, on the 5th of 
June, Capt. Francis Bronde, of the 
brig Nefitune, of this city, io Mise 
Blackwood, of that place. 


DIED, 


Ox Tuesday last, Frederick 
Roorback, aged 76, an old and re- 
spectable inhabitant of this ety. 


On Sunday last, Vincent Mat- 
thews, Esq. in the 34th year of his 


On Friday, 10th inst. of a linger- 
ing illness, Mr. John Bavidson. 





On the 6th inst. at his late resj- 
dence at Oysterbay, on Long Island, 
in the 73d year of his age, the Rev. 
Benjamin Coles, for many years the 
hastor of the Baptist Church in that 





hlace, much lamented by all his ac- 
guaintance ; it may be justly said, 
that he was a kind Husband, and an 
affectionate Parent, and much en- 
§aged in the cause of his divine mas- 
ter—he has been a faithful preacher 
of the distinguishing doctrines of the 
Gosfiel, for about fifty years, he was 
a real friend to the American revb- 
lution, and a great atvocate for 
civil and religious liberty. 

Mark the perfect man and behold the 
upright, for the end of that man is peace. 


At Charleston, Mr. Samuel Rog- 
ers, organist of St. Michaels Church. 
Also, Mr. John Brailsford, jun. 


At Baltimore, Thorowgood Smith, 
Esq. President of the Baitimer In- 
surance Company, and late Mayor 
of that city. 


At Fort M’Henry, Norfolk, on 
the 9th inst. Jieut. Solomon G. 
Conkling, of the U. S. artillery. 


In Nashville, on the 23:4 ult, 











Capt. George West, late of the 
county of Montgomery, in the 52d 
year of hisage. This gentleman 
was a native of North Carolina, an 
attractive and enterpirizing officer in 
the Aavy of the U. States, during 
a great fart of the war whjch ter- 








On Friday, \0th inst. Mr, TWil- 


tam Balster, aged 48. 


minated in American Indefiendence. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Messrs. Printers, 


By allowmg the subsequent Stanzas a 
place in your paper, you will confer a pare 
ticular favour on Yours, etc. O. W. 


Kip’s Bay, August 15, 1810. 
STANZAS. 


Stow as descends the shadowy car of 
eve, 
Amid a silent train of fragrant dews, 
While twilight’s soft and varigated 
hues 
Fade on the clear and undulating wave. 


Then pensive Memory to my view 
pourtrays, 
Some fairy scene of many along past 
year, 
That from mine eyelids starts the 
glitttering tear, 
And turns my wishes back to former 
days. 


Such days as when upon a bank reclin'd, 
Wearied with infant sport, I courted 

rest ; 

Yet raptured, mark’d the sun’s Iast 
trembling beam, 

' Sink in the gold and crimson of the 
west : 

While from a distaat shore the Thrush’s 
note, # 

(Warbled within some lorety wood re- 
mote,) 








' Now pausing—and row swelling in the 


wind, 
Swept its sad tone o’er Hudson’s rolling 
stream. 


Or else, when night's damp umbrage 
fell, 
Along some green sward path Istray’d, 
Whither the cool zephyrs on their 
wings convey’d, 
The gentle tinklings of the hamlets rill, 
Or the vibrations of the Ploughman’s 
song, 
Floating the misty mountains brow 
along, 
While the majestic Moon, in glory 
bright, 
Sail'd up the arch of Heay’n involved 
in clouds of light. 


Sweet were those hours—alas they fled 
too soon ! 
But Infancy (unweeting of the cares 
That crowd uncall’d upon life’s sultry 
noon) 
Looks forward with desire to riper 
years. 


Oh! with what magic then does Fancy 
raise, 
Tothe charm’d eye her phantoms of 
delight, 
Friendship and Love, and wreaths of 
purest praise, 
_And mornings calm, and suns forever 
bright. 


She veils the evils that attend our prime, 

Hiding behind a rose each treacherous 
thorn, 

Till her sad victims by impatince torn, 


| Upbraids the slowjand lagging steps of 


Time. 


Too fast they come, and disappointments 
dread, 
Pales the soft cheek, and dims the 
sparkling eye, 
The young adventurer droops his lan: 





guid head, 
Wipes off a trickling tear, and learns 
to sigh, 


RRO ST 




















we. 
Ree. 














-And every fleeting scene was fraught 


No care forbade the heavy lids to close 
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Pain, Sickness Sorrow, bow his spirits , 


down ; 


Loud in his ears Contumely’s cain: 7 f 


péeals, 
The withering hand of Indigence he 
feels— 
The deed ungrateful, and the proud 4 man’s 
frown. 


Days of blest Cur puoon, ye foresaw 
not this !! 
Ah ! no—each hour evolving did ye 
hail, 
idirth floated on the bosom of ‘the 
gale, 


with diss. 


« No sickly dream the midnight slumber 
broke ; 
But o'er your pillow hover’d sweet repose, 
And conscious Peace attended when 
you woke. 








Yor the Lady’s Miscellany. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 


Bawircuixc object—earth'’s great 
pride, 
Whose sight e’ea Monarchs can’t 
withstand : 
Entwning friendship’s modest glide, 
Oft sooths the sorrows of the land. 


At war’s alarms—at death's grim span, 
*Midst ocean’s horrors—battle’s 
strife, _ 
Undaunted heroes, —god-like man, 
Atchieves,—though at the risk of 
life. 


These are the blessings of mankind, 
Nature has form'd them for delight» 
Yet if they’r false in heart or mind, 


Be or the Lady’s Miscellany. 


_  Peetrone 


1. * | EPITAPHS, 


r' On a Negro who died of Love. 
r Uner disa tone, 
Putaa taller-face Pomp : 
He die for Sally Cuss ! 
Ib he lib, he aut toot, 
She habhoA—now he die like a fool, 
She see’m dam fuss. 


os 


Ona much esteemed Dog, whose name 
was Good Luck. 
Benstartn this stone, was put Good 
Luck, 


May Death :—by death one day be 
stuck, 
That Good Luck have revenge for’t- 


—_—— 


On Alderman Quin. 


Alderman Quin, he died in sin, 

And Christ church was his harbor: 
With his razor he cut his own throat, 
And the d—-] was his barber. 
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A few Numbers of the 9th and 
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’Twas Death ! (Bad Luck) that caus‘d it- 
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